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The Red Badge of Courage 



Less then a hundred years after the United 
States became a new country, there was a 
terrible war, bloody and horrible. Henry 
Fleming, a farm boy in New York State, 
dreamed of how he would join the army 
and become a great hero. This is the story 
of what happened to Henry's dreams. 
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POCKET CLASSICS 



Ma! Look at what's going 
on out there. . .and me 
stuck on the farm! I should 
be fighting for my 
country! yjr 
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You're needed here, Henry. 
You're all I have to help. And 
what would happen to the 
country if all the men folk 
went running off to war? 


about fightin 
and bring 
the cows in. 


What's that?The 
church bell? 
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The Red Badge of Courage 



Ma, I'm 
going to 
enlist. 


Henry, don't be ! 
a fool. Now stop 
this pestering and 
let me sleep. 


They're ringing to 
say we won a battle 
I've made up my 
mind. 


Sign here, son. Your 
i regiment is the 
Ei 304th, New York. 

You'll be called 
MfL up right soon. 


But Henry's mind' 
was made up, and \ 
the next day, at a 


nearby town. 


Ma, I've 
_ h enlisted, 


Hurrying home with 
the news .... 
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Henry wondered; Was that ail Ma 
was going to say? But when he was 
ready to leave for camp .. . , 


You watch out 
take care of 
this here figl 
business. Don't 
go thinking 
you can lick 
the whole 
rebel army 
at the 
start. 


Do your duty, child, 
tf there comes a time 
when you have to be 
killed or do a mean thing, 
why Henry, don't think 
of anything except what's 
right. The Lord will take 
care of us all. 




Don't forget the socks I knit you, 
and your shirts. I've put a cup of 
blackberry jam with your bundle 
because I know you like it above 
all things. Good-bye, Henry, 
Watch out, and be a 
good boy. \ 
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The Red Badge of Courage 



ft was sad 
leaving, but 
Henry soon 
forgot it when 
he stopped to say 
good-bye to his 
friends at 
school. 


My, don't they 
look handsome 
in their uni* 
forms! 

V 


Kill some 
^Johnny Rebs 
for me, Henry! 
^feShow them 
l^how Yankees 
'can 
dfight! 

it 


As the train 
carrying the 
new soldiers 
; putted out of 
the station. . , 


But when he 
reached 
camp ..., 
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What's he mean 
fresh fish? 


New guys, 
I guess. 



Instead of glory, it was drill, 
drill, drill. 

Hep, hep, keep in step! 


Charge! Look 
alive there! 


You've said that 
before! I 'm tired 
of waiting, too. 

I want to get me 
some Rebs! 


Are they going to 
keep us here tor¬ 
i' ever. I joined the 
army to 43 % fight! 


... .and trying 
to keep warm. 
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The Red Badge of Courage 



Hey, Reb! You ^.Yank, you are a right good 
don't look like yC&Jfellow. All the same I migh 
a bad sort! have to take a shot at 

Why are you j you one of these days 


The only enemy 
soldiers Henry 
saw were Rebel 
guards on the 
other side of 
the river. One 
night they A 

talked, A 



Of course, one 
of the biggest! 
The cavalry left 
this morning, go¬ 
ing to Richmond, 
while we 
/^ykfight 
here! 


I'll believe 


Then after weeks of waiting,... 


\ tell you, we'll 
be fighting 
tomorrow! 


>, it when I see 
<£> { it, Conklin! 


Is there 
going to be 
a big battle, 
Jim? 
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A terrible fear , a 
fear that had been 
growing in Henry 
for days took hold 
of him. 

How will I act in 
battle? What if I run? 
What if I turn out 
to be a coward? 


Jim I Think any of 
the boys will run? 

Oh, a few 
maybe. But 
most will fight 
like anything 
after they 
started. 


Er,. .think you might 
f, Jim? 


run yoursel 


There was no battle the 
day. But a few days after 
that ... 


f Well, if a 
[whole lot of the 
j^boys started to 
run, why, I suppose 
x'j! 'd run, too. But if 
J everybody was 
standing and fighting, 
why I'd stand and fight. 
By, gosh, I would. 


I tell you? You'll get 
your bellyful of 
rightin' today! 


Fall in! 

On the double! 
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How can they laugh and 
sing just before a battle? 
Aren't they afraid? 


And when they , You're looking 
carnped for the; ver y p a |^ Henry. 
night, ... what is wrong 

/ with you? 

y 

' Oh, nothing, 
Wilson. 
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The Red Badge of Courage 


Cheer up, my 
bov! This time 
were in for a 
big battle, and 
we'll lick them 
good! 


How do you 
know you 
won't run 
when the time 
comes? 


Run?Not me! 
I'll never 
run! You 
can bet 
on that! 


Wish I could be 
so sure. 
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< what am 1 > 

doing here? I -I 'll be 
killed!.. .but there's no 
way out. I'm boxed in! 


I hear shots! That 
must be the 
battlefield. . .over 
the hill! 


Come on! This 
ain't no picnic. 


What's the 
rush? Where 


To the 
fighting. . . 
this is it, and 
no mistake. 


IS 



















What kind of battlefield 
is this? It's an open field!, 
We'll be killed like pigs! J 

K 


To the other side, men! 


The Red Badge of Courage 


y Get back 
fi there, young 
man! No running 
fj _JS away. 
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Time after time 
they were 
moved to 
new 
places. 


All right, men 
You can take 
cover here. . 




Why did they march 
a us out here if they're 
P moving us again? 


But no sooner 
were they dug , 
in , than they / 
were ordered ijk 
to move. VP 


\1 V' 
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The Red Badge of Courage 
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Something tells 
me I'm a goner 
the first time 
and. . .1 want 
you to take these 
letters,. ,to. . . 
my folks. 


Whatever you say, 
Wilson, but , . . 


Suddenly. 


Look! 
Here they, 
come !" 


I don't understand 
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The Red Badge of Courage 



^our fire, boys.. .don't shoot 
I tell you. . ,saye your fire 
wait till they get dose.. 
don’t be fools. a , 
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You've got to 
hold them back! 
You've got to 
hold them back! 


At fast Henry was face 
to face with the fear 
of war. 


All right 
general! 
We'll do 
our best! 
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Slowly, like 
workman , Hear , 
and fires, loads and tires. 


back! 


We've stopped them! 
We did it! 


We showed them, 
didn't we? We 
showed them how 
Yankees can' nX 1 
fight! \1 


We sure 
did! 



Whew! But it was hot work 
wasn't it? "xA 
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Now 

what? 


The Red Badge of Courage 


Th-they're coming, , . 
they're coming again! 


Oh, no! 


Oh, God, this is too much of a good 
thing! What do they take us for? 
Why don't they send us some help? 


>He's 
right! I 
didn't come here 
fight the whole 
rebel army! 
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As the Confederates charged again , 
a more than one man dropped his rtfie 
htH'V and ran. 

TX 


n- 

/ ^ They're 

? running! Why 
4 ‘ should I stay here 
and be killed? 


Running, tripping, sometimes 
fading, Henry ran blindly, 
madiy. 


No! We 
all be 
killed! 
























The Red Badge of Courage 



A shell! I'm 
still not safe! 


A whole unit of men join 
toward the battle! They 
must be crazy! Don't 
.they know we've lost? 


And a I/We later.... 


Good news, general! 
The battle's turned 
in our favor! 


L 1 can't 
'' believe 
it! We're 


‘ twinning 

I i 


^ and I ran like 
a coward! i 
can't go back now, 
they'll laugh at me! But 
I was only using sense 
. . .trying to save 
myself! 


/A By heavens, 

y they've held 

r them! We'll get 
them now! We've 
got them sure! 
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To hide his shame, 
Henry again runs into 
the woods, and. 


Nothin' but 
a darn squirrel 


What's that 
noise? 


White the eyes of the 
dead man stared 
straight at him „ he 
siowfy backed 
away.,,, 


But as he walked 
through the woods, 
Henry was 
frightened by, ... 


he might 
' stand up 
an f come 
after me. 


See? He ran! Even a 
squirrel runs from 
danger! It's only nat¬ 
ural! I was only doin 
a natural thing when 
I ran. . .nobody can 
blame me! 


and ran off again. 
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The Red Badge of Courage 
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.. . .until he came to a road where the wounded, 
crying, and cursing, were making their way to the 
rear. 
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Don't bounce me, you 
fools! Think my leg 

x • is 
Sing a song of victory, 

A pocketful of bullets, 

F ive and twenty dead men 
Baked in a. . .pie. 

Shot in the arm, 
by God, because the 
genera! don't know 
nothing about 
running an army! 






















'ot knowing what else 


\ to do", Henry joined the 
(line of wounded men./. 


The Red Badge of Courage 


Look out! Here 
messengers agair 
run you down! 


where you're 
darn you! 
away 
me! 
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But Henry felt 
strange being 
with the 
wounded. 


Darn me if I ever 
see fellows fight 
so. Pretty good 
fight, wasn't it? 


That? I 


. . .that 


is. . .why 


obody can call them 
cowards? Wish I had 
a wound, too. . .a 
red badge of courage! 


Feeling as if everyone 
knew he had run away 
Henry looked sadly 
at the wounded. 



































The Red Badge of Courage 



Suddenly, he saw someone 
he knew with the wounded. 


God! It's 
Jim.. Jim 
Conklin! 


Ohhh! 
No. . . 


Heho, Henry 
Where you 
been?I thought 
you got hit. 


Glad to see you. There's 
been so much trouble 
today. Lord, what a 
circus! And by/S^ & 
gosh, I | 

got shot. 

Yes, I / 
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I'll tell you what t'm afraid 
of, Henry, . .afraid I'll fall 
down. . .and them wagons 
. . .they'll run me over. 



It ain't much to ask, is it?Just 
pull me out of the road. I'd do it 
for you, wouldn't I, Henry? 
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The Red Badge of Courage 


Jim! Jim! Come 
with me! 


Jim! 

Wait! 


HuhrOhl 
I nto the 
y fields? 
. Oh! 


Wv ¥ Where 
the devil 
does he get his 
strength from? 


Make way, there! 




■ * f 

God! He's 
running! 
Look! 
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The Red Badge of Courage 




Nothing we can 

friend. You look pretty ,_ 

yourself. You'd better take care 
of your hurt Where did you get 
hit? 


Why, friend. . . 
where you going? 
Now look here. . .it 
ain't right! Where you 
going? 


Over therel 


Again Henry fett ashamed. 


Oh, 
bother 
me! \ 
Good- x 
bye) 
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Coming to the top 


UMF They're retreating.. . 
r every last one of them! So how 
can they blame me for running? 


of a hill, Henry 
saw a large group 
of wagons, teams , 
and men, all 
moving along l 
filled with /I 
fear. f 
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But a few minutes later r he saw fresh 
troops coming up the road toward 
the battle. 

More soldiers moving up! The 
fighting isn't over! 











The Red Badge of Courage 



I should be with 
them,. .leading the 
fight. . .proving 
my bravery. 
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Not knowing what to do, he 
tried to stop one of the men. 

Let me go! 

Why... Let me go! 


His head hurt 
terribly, . . 


































The Red Badge of Courage 




Well, I'm going your way. The whole gang 
is going your way. I guess I can give you 
a lift. What's your regiment?We'il find 
it, one way or another. 


You seem to 
be in a pretty 
bad way, boy] 


wh, there you are! 
There’s your regiment! 
And now old boy, 
good-bye, and good 
luck to you! 
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Henry stumbled toward 
the fire .... 


^ Halt! Halt! Who 
goes there? 



Wilson! You. . .you 
here?Why, hello, Wil 
son! 


I gave you up for a 
goner. I thought you 
was dead sure 
enough. What 
happened to you? 


I can't tell 
him the truth! 
Got to think of 
something. 



Got separated from 
the regiment. 
Terrible fighting 
on the right. 

time, 
the 


Wbatr 

didn't you say 
so? Poor old boy.. . 
Wait! Here comes 
Corporal Simpson! 
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The Red Badge of Courage 



Who you talking to, 
Wilson? You're the 
xfdarndest guard.. .why 
’it's Henry! I thought 
you was dead! 


head. 



Let's have a look. Hmm. . .You 
have been grazed by a bail. 
You've got a strange bump, 
like you'd been hit with a club. 
Wilson, you take care of him. 
I'M go find someone to take 
your guard duty. 
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Right 
down here 
by you. 


Hold on a minute! 
Where you 
going to sleep? 


But what are you goin' to 
sleep in? I've got your 
blankets art'_ 


■ J 

Shut up 
and go to steep. 

Don't be making a fool ty/T* 
of yourself. # 



Owl My 
as big as 


Knowing that his story was believedand that 
no one would think of him as a coward 
Henry slept soundly. In the morning. .. . 


Wtetl, come and 

food! Then 


44 



















The Red Badge of Courage 



Welt, Henry, what do you 
think the chances are? 
Think we'll finish 
them today? 


Maybe. Day be*“~ 
yesterday, yc u 
^would've bet you'd 
take care of the whole 
mess by yourself. You've 
changed, Wilson. You 
used to be. . .well, 
sort of a 
-mouth. 



Sorry, Wilson. . .1 
shouldn't have 
said that. 

No, you're right. 
I have changed. 1 
was a pretty big 
fool in those 
days. But being 
battle kind of 
a man. 




As the bugie sounded the call to battle, 
Henry took his place in the ranks, sure 
that this time he would not run. 


Well, old boy, here 
we go again. 
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Forward 

march! 


Uh.. .Henry. , 
those letters I gave 
you, I guess you 
may as well give 
them back. 


Bet he's sorry he gave 
ome those letters 
* yesterday. I'll spring 
them on him if he starts 
asking about what 
happened to me during 
the battle. 



Oh, sure, Wilson! 
The poor devil. 

It makes him feel 
tough! He's a good 
fellow,, ,1 won't 
make fun of him. 


Henry was feeling 
more sure of himself 
all the time and 
thought about the 
future, when he 
would be home 
again, a hero 
telling of his 
great 

adventure, 
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The Red Badge of Courage 




s' : :. 


But when they reached 
the battleground,... 

They're moving us 
around again, . .one 
place to another. 

We must be 
losing. 


Gosh, we're ordered 
around by a bunch 
of jerks. 


Maybe you think you 
fought the whole battle 
yesterday, Fleming. 

X 


Maybe it isn't all the 
general's fault. 


ike the devil 
it must be 


Afraid that his 
running away 
had been 
discovered. 


Why, no. No. I don't 
think I fought the 
whole battle yester¬ 
day. 

Oq 

Does he know 
I ran? 
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A moment later, 
the 

his courage 


Filled with anger and 
hate for the enemy, 
he kept going 
forward..., 


... .even when 
the Rebs had 
retreated. 


You fool, aon t you 
know enough to quit 
when there ain't 
anything to 
shoot at? 


thousand wildcats like 
you, I could end this 
war in less than a week! 
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The Red Badge of Courage 




found no water, but. *. 


Wait! Listen! 
It's the 
general! „ 


The enemy's 
forming for 
another charge. I 
fear they'll get 
through unless we 
work like thunder 
) them. What 

spare? 


I thought I saw a stream 

some 



Get them ready, then. I'll send 
word to start in about five 
minutes. It'll be aiot of 
trouble stopping the Rebs. I 
don't believe many of your 
men wifi get back. 



say 


real fighting! 


They rushed back to the tin * 
with their news. 


We're 
goin' to 
charge! 
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He said not many 
of us would get 
back. 


As the 
noise of 
the battle 
rose around them, 
the men stopped 
at the edge of an 
open field. 


Come on, you 
foots! You can't 
stay here. 

Come on! 


And minutes 
later , when 
they went 
into ac¬ 
tion, 

































The Red Badge of Courage 



M The flag 
sergeant. . .he' 
hit! He's 
dropping the 
flag! 


No, Wilson 
I've got it! 



The men fought 
bravely , but as more 
Rebel troops were 
hurled at them, they 


Shoot into them! 
Shoot into them! 
Blast their souls! 
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The Red Badge of Courage 




By thunder. Colonel, what an aw¬ 
ful mess you madel If your men 
had only gone a hundred feet fur¬ 
ther, you would have made a great 
charge! But as it is... . 
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/ Farmers, 
/ are we? 


Did you by God?That wasn't Vi^JS T 
very far, was it?What a lot of T Jlv , 
farmers, you've got! 


As the generai rode off , 
the lieutenant spoke up . 

I don't care what a man 
is, , ,a general or what. .. 
if he says the boys didn't 
put up a good fight, he's 

Lieutenant, this 
( ^ t is my affair, 
and I'll ask 
3? you to stay 
out of it. 



Henry and Wilson, tike 
the rest of the men , 
angry and upset.. . . 

Good thunder! What 
does he mean calling 
us farmers? 


he does want; 
we went there and 
marbles. I never seen 
. He's crazy! 




























The Red Badge of Courage 



Heard 

what? 


The colonel 
said to the 
lieutenant. , . 
they were 
right by us 
. . .he said, 
“Who was 
that boy that 
carried the 
flag?" 


“That's 
Fleming," 
says the 
lieutenant, 

"and he's 
a good 
soldier. 

So's Wilson. 

The two of them 
led the charge. 


Then several soldiers came 
running up with news. 

Oh, Fleming, you 
should have 
heard! 



He never 
i said it. 


He did! And the 
colonel said, "They 
deserve to be major 
generals!" ^ 


No matter what 
the general said! 
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Then it was his turn again! 


Let's go 
men i We're 
needed out 
there! 
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Now filled with 
pride, Henry 
watched as the 
other regiments 
took up the 
bat tie. 


The Confederates came charging 
in a terrible attack. 































The Red Badge of Courage 



The Union soldiers fought 
back, but the Ftebs were 
protected by a stone 
wail fence. 


^We must 
' charge them, 
or they'll 
^cut us to bits 
from behind 
L the fence! 
(\Charge them! 


After them men! Drive 
them away from the 
stone wall fence! 









































The Red Badge of Courage 



































We took 
care of 
them good 
and proper! 
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Farmers are we? 
Hah! Bad 
Idiers! 


Soon the terrible 
battle was over. 


Yav! 


We did it 
by God! 


Guess the general 
won't complain now! 


w He d better 
- not! 


What now I 

wonder? Looks y; . 

like we're goin' to|»pR^ 
march again! 


Bet we re 
going to get along 
out of this and back 
y over the river. 


























The Red Badge of Courage 


Marching away from 
the battlefield, Henry 
did a lot of thinking. 
He still felt some 
shame because he had 
run away the 
previous day. But 
now he felt proud, 
too. He had learned 
a great deal. He had 
™" death and now 

- the courage to 

face It. He was a man. 
He had earned the 
right to wear the 
Bed Badge of Courage 
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